WITH  NO  REGRETS

19

marriage was by coincidence the anniversary of
1857.

(It was during these days that I decided to give
up eating meat. I was very fond of it and one day
Mahadeo Bhai Desai (Gandhijfs Secretary) saw me
having my lunch. He was quite upset at the sight
of the different kinds of meat before me and there
and then gave me a long sermon on becoming a ve-j
getarian. I was not easily won over but Mahadeo
Bhai persisted day after day whenever he caught
sight of me. I gave it up in the midst of all the wed-
ding festivities much to the distress of everyone
except my mother. She was overjoyed. She disliked
meat and would never touch it of her own free will.
During her illness she was forced to take soups or
meat in some form or other. For three years I did
not touch any meat though I often longed for it.
Then I went one Christmas to spend a week or so
with some cousins. Seeing them all eat meat was
too great a temptation and I succumbed^

After SwarupTHTIiome7T^rai"'"rather miserable
and lonely. There was of course my sister-in-law
Kamala, who was of the same age of Swarup and In
some ways she took Swarup's place. It was at this
time that I saw more of father and got to know him
better. He too, guessing that I missed Swarup gave
me as much of his companionship as he could. I
was just learning to know and love him more than
I had ever done before when he was arrested for
the first time and our brief period of companionship
came to an end.

The first time I met Gandhiji was early in 1919.
He had come to Allaiiabad at father's request to have
some discussions with him. I had heard much about
'Bapu' as Gandhiji is called but to me he seemed a
mythical figure. I was very young and could not
easily grasp all he stood for. His ideas seemed ra-
ther fantastic. When I saw him for the first time